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Again I will express the hope, that a 
better prospect now opens upon us ; a new 
era in the history of reform ! If the Ul- 
iter Recorder advocate civil and religious 
liberty, and encourage freedom of dis- 
cussion ; if it adhere to the cause of jus« 
tice, peace, and practical reform ; if its 
part}/ be the FEOrte, — it shall be crowned 
with the public approbation ; while its 
own " solid fabric will support the laurels 
that adorn it." 

H s 



To the Proprietors of the Belfast Magazine. 



A copy of the following letter directed 
to the Editor of the Belfast News-Letter 
■was put into the post office here, on the 
18th instant, which has not been noticed 
by him in any shape. 

Your obedient servant, &c. 

Belfast, 24th March, 1814. 



" Yet when 1 consider the whole case, 
as it lies before me, I an not much aston- 
ished ; 1 am not surprised that men who 
hate liberty, should detest those that prize 
it ; or that those who want virtue them- 
selves, should endeavour to prosecute those 
■who possess it." earl or cuatuam. 

Sir, 
Having been from home, I had not 
an opportunity of seeing any of your pub- 
lications for the month of February. On 
my return I happened to take up your pa- 
per of 4th inst. and in it I read an article 
signed Crito, the ostensible bearing of 
which, is, to give the Belfast Magazine a 
belabouring ; but as far as I can understand 
its muddy abstruse expression (whether 
natural or assumed) I think the rancorous 
malignity of its aspersion is pointed at all 
the readers of that Magazine ; and not on- 
ly at them, but at almost all the inhabi- 
tants of Belfast ; the whole Province of Ul- 
ster ; nay, perhaps, at every man in the Em- 
pire who is unplaced, unpeusioned.unhired, 
unaffiliated, and, who supports his family, 
and, an independent rank in society, by 
tillage, manufacture, commercial pursuits, 
or hereditary income. Only that the Ma- 
gazine is published, and generally much 
estimated in the town of Belfast, I would 
agree with the report of the Critos, and 
think its present population a colony of 
strangers, and all its manners and customs 



an importation from the County of Ar- 
magh. 

Seeing, however, that this same article 
of the 4th inst. was a continuation, I had 
the curiosity to try back and found the 
origin iu No. 801 1 of your paper, along 
with a very curious note of your own, to 
which I would beg leave to call the •atten- 
tion of all your readers. 

I assure you, Sir, I was sorry to see it, 
as I havealways held yourpaperto be one of 
(if not the) very best in Ireland, and I 
write this to give you an opportunity of 
exhibiting t» your readers, that yours is, 
ipso facto, a fair, candid, impartial public 
journal ; not devoted alone to the convey- 
ance of slander, malignity, and unfounded 
reproach of other contemporary prints, and 
the readers of them. I write this, I say, 
and send it to you for publication in pre- 
ference to sending it any where else. If 
you publish it, your paper will maintain 
the character first above given of it j if 
you do not, as I have been at the trouble 
of writing, so shall I be, of having it pub- 
lished elsewhere; and let our readers judge 
between us. 

Permit me likewise to assure you, that I 
never was a subscriber to the Belfast Ma- 
gazine ; and that I have not been in the 
habit of reading it; but the enormous 
charges of Crito induced toe to peruse 
that part of it, called the Retrospect of 
Politics, which I have been doing for some 
days. 

I have at this moment all your papers 
containing Crito's publications, under my 
eye, together with one purporting to be 
written by another Crito, who, to make 
us believe that he is not the same person- 
age, signs himself " Master Phil" 

I have searched the Retrospects through 
and through, and I cannot find a sentence 
therein, to which theobuoxious epithets used 
both by Crito and I Ml., -will apply. And, 
until the gentlemen do specify, in what pa» 
ges the " damning rebellious, disgraceful, 
corruptedly ignorant expressions and senti- 
ments are to be found, I must consider 
every part of their different manifestoes a 
mere tirade of scurrilous declamation. For 
I find iu the very Retrospect (Belfast Ma- 
gazine, No. 66, page 73) which has giv- 
en them so much umbrage, a paragraph 
beginning thus : 

" Bonaparte also deals largely in cant," 
&c. There is more sound argument under, 
this head ; more real incentive to detest the 
tyrant of France, and his practices, to 
raise in the n:iaJ of every British subject, 
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regard and feneration for the British con- 
stitution, than in all the resolutions of the 
different County Boards published by you, 
and other journalists, for twelve months 
past, and signed by their respective " dis- 
trict Masters" and " Grand Secretaries !" 
But this is not the only thing for your 
consideration. The very first sentence in 
Crito's first essay is a falsehood. He there 
gratulates you for be'iDg " censured by the 
writer of the Retrospect;" and his law 
sentence in said essay concludes most im- 
peratively, thus, " continue to be thought 
deserving ef their abuse," &c. &c. Let 
us see bow the matter really stands. On 
referring; to the Magazine itself, the 
*' grev" writer of the Retrospect " cen- 
sures"' nothing about it ; he makes a 
downright assertion; he says, " one paper 
has peculiarly lent its columns to the O- 
range party.'' If stating a fact be a cen- 
sure, the act specified must be wrong! 
Crito k.-.ew very well, you would not feel 
happy in having yourself congrat- 
ulated on the above being a fact ; and, 
therefore, he congratulates you on being 
censured bv what he calls a " bad man ;" 
but what does the bad man say ? " One 
paper has peculiarly lent its columns to 
a party ;" and you yourself say in your 
paper, No. S014,you will publish nothing 
except upon one side ; ctgo yours is the pa- 
per alluded to by the aforesaid wicked 
" grey man." And to prove that you 
knew the tiling in the Magazine had no- 
tiling about " censure" in it, you say, in 
this very paper, that the bad man afore- 
said " attacked" you. You knew well e- 
nough the term «' censure" was not appli- 
cable. You have, however, established 
the assertion of the wicked grey man to 
be a facr, and the first sentence of your 
friend Crito (en which he and Phil have 
bottomed ail their addresses to you,) to be 
a fiction ; the mere chimera of an ill-dis- 
posed and distempered mind. 

If these two friends of yours can point 
out any falsehoods in the Magazine, let 
us see them, and that will more effectually 
tend to destroy it, than all the calumniatory 
epithets which even party rancour,operating 
on weak vindictive minds, can engenHer. 
Their collecting together, from humbug 
prints, a tissue of vituperative phrases, 
" grown grey" and threadbare, by the 
frequency of casting them round the shoul- 
ders of Bonaparte, and embossed with 
some of the iittle " grey" man's own 
strong expressions, will never form for 
him a robe of disgrace. His native garb 



of genius and virttse, manufactured « 
the classic loom of Science, and finished by 
the hand of refined Taste, will appear 
refulgeitt through all the dirt and filthy 
rags which Messrs. Critos may endeavour 
to fling upon it, so long as peace and 
social order shall be respected in the com- 
munity ; and promoting the good of man- 
kind considered an estimable quality iu 
man. 

1 think the cause of all this uproar in 
the Critos may be exemplified in the ex- 
pose of a well known domestic animal, 
which I see every day in our yard : hang 
up before him a curtain, black and dis- 
mal as calumny, detraction, perjury, rape, 
and murder, can make it, — his feelings 
remain quiescent. Take this away, and 
present another of pure scarlet, bright as 
the radiance of truth and innocence, the 
same animal becomes frantic with cooler, 
and his whole frame is convulsed -with 
outrageous expression of malevolent ex- 
ertion, equally vindictive and impotent. 
Truth seems to have the same effect om 
your two friends. But, Mr. Editor, your 
friend " Phil" (without intending it, sure- 
ly) is worse upon you than the " old sol- 
dier of sedition," in the Retrospect. He 
goes beyond "censure" and "attack:" 
mind what he says. " I considered the 
establishment of the Belfast Magazine 
as a new era in our literary history." 
Now, mark this ; his reason is, " because it 
would be afield for youthful genius to ex- 
ercise in ; a vehicle for disseminating po- 
lite and useful knowledge, &c. Is not this 
declaring, totidem viriut, that you would 
not admit such things into the columns of 
your paper? I wonder you would print tht* 
for him, after what you have said to the 
Bailymena man, in No. 8014; but I see 
you will do any thing for some men. 

It appears, however, that old Crit* had 
more smoke than fire all along; except 
we can suppose that he had actually put 
his threats of vengeance into execution, 
and found his oath wa* not quantum nfficit. 
For after making us believe that th» 
same Retrospect had offended against, and 
broken, every law human and divine, and 
that he would have had the Attorney Ge- 
neral down upon the Magazine long since, 
lo ! and behold, we now find that the 
" head and front" of the offence merited 
no other punishment than a blistering from 
Crito himself, which he says has made the 
writers of the Retrospect better boys, and 
that they may expect plenty of it. 

But he says the Publisher will not get 
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off so easily. The denunciation against 
him is dreadful ; but so obscurely expres- 
sed, that I cannot-at present teH, whether 
Crito means to get into the publisher's 
companv, and try to get him to touch hit 
coat i then swear against him, and get him 
sent to Carrickfergus for six months, and 
then kept until he shall give security to 
publish no more Magazines, in which one 
■word of truth, knowledge, or useful in- 
formation can be found. 

The heat of your fancy took a very un- 
usual flight in its disinterment of Quail. 
The designing part was fine ; but the co- 
louring was so clumsily laid on, that the fi- 
gure became hideously ridiculous. You 
know well enough that such things are 
done every night in London, and even in 
auitl RukU, without bringing a particle of 
disgraceful character on either of the 
places. As likewise that a lodge of Resur- 
rection-men has been formed in Brown's 
Square, who sold this dead body to four 



young Chirurgeons for dissection. It 
was to be delivered on the ruins of the 
bridge now falling to pieces on the Lsgan; 
this was th-ir first essay ; the purchistrt 
were likewise novices, and the splash of 
a lighterman's pole in the tide, frightentd 
away all the parties, except the subject in 
the coffin. Next time your fancy takes 
flight, I hope you will light upon a better 
subject. 

You may rely on it Mr. Editor, that 
the orgies a-la-mode de Armagh of 12th 
July last, and the consequent proceedings, 
have brought more disgrace upon the 
town of Belfast, than if the aforesaid 
grand lod^e of resurrection-men would 
" burst the cerements" of every cell in this 
cemetry, and dep'isite the contents thereof 
even on the great bridge by which you 
come into town from Scotland. 

A. A. P. 

Frlar\-Buih, XOth March, 1813. 
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IT wiil perhaps appear an Irish 
way of beginning a Retrospect, 
yet, we are tempted to exclaim, 
what then will come of all this se- 
cret negotiation in the cabinet, and 
this continued fighting, at the same 
time, in the field ; this strange and 
unprecedented medley of pens, and 
of pikes; of Cossacs scouring the 
country, and couriers encountered 
bv Cossacs; of diplomatic courtesies 
alternating with the roar of artil- 
lery ? Will the issue of all this, be 
an increase of freedom and happi- 
ness to the people, or will it termi- 
nate merely in an augmentation of 
arbitrary power in the rulers of the 
people? can the past, in this point, 
(perhaps the thief point worth con- 
sideration,) refitct any radiance on 
the obscurity (.('the future '. Destiny, 
terrific maid, holds the balance It 
now vibrates in her hand; which of 
the scales will finally preponderate, 
that which holds popular right or 
that which contains sovereign power ? 



Will the personal character of an 
ambitious individual (and such, say 
what we will, is, almost always, 
the pivot of public affairs.) not only 
keep the great nation he governs in 
constant agitation, mingling his own 
mind with the mighty mass, and 
thus heating it up to that flowing 
point which makes it perfectly mal- 
leable to all his purposes; but will 
he also extend the same mind abroad 
in every direction, or, which amounts 
to the same thing in effect, will he 
inspire the different sovereigns of 
Europe with tendencies and disposi- 
tions similar to his own, and equally 
hostile to human happiness ; enlist- 
ing them, as it were, for life, into 
the military vocation, attracting 
them bv the influence of that fashion 
which has already led so many moii- 
archs from their fites and firesides, 
and carried even the Czar of Musco- 
voy, from the care of his own em- 
pire, in a dashing excursion, as far 
as Fountainbleau. 



